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I walked over to Mrs. Solata's, and we quickly took stock of our provisions, I ordered the menu for the first dinner, vegetable soup cooked with those precious five pounds of pork, and gruel Two courses, what a sumptuous repast!
Barbarka was waiting for me at the Red Cross station with a huge slice of bread and some dreadful jam made of carrots and beets. This jam was one of the few items the Germans permitted us to purchase on our ration coupons. Barbarka was worried.
1 shouldn't be here at all, Mummy," she said solemnly. "I should go and try to reach my post They must be shorthanded there anyway. Don't you think so?"
"We have so much work right here, Barbarka,** I answered, "But, of course, if you must go, you'll go as soon as it will be possible to get through."
"AH right," said Barbarka and picked up a rag to wash the floor of the station.
Danuta, the sprightly liaison girl of Unit Two, appeared with a message: "Lieutenant Aneri, please report to the commander*"
I found quite a few people assembled in Pobog's office.
"We must send reinforcements to Kosciuszko Boulevard," Pobog told us "There's heavy fighting there."
"How many men?" asked Sweeper
"Thirty-two plus two liaison girls and five nurses."
I went with four other nurses. On the corner of Topiel and Tamka Streets we met a group of men coming from the general direction of the fighting. Some of the men I recognized immediately as high-ranking officers,
Through Dobra Street we made our way to Red Cross Street, right near the Vistula. At the corner, we saw German infantrymen advancing on us behind two Tigers* We scrambled for cover.
Nearby was the Church of Saint Teresa, I went in*